
Sam® 



In a sensat/onal smash 

COM ICS MAG AT. INE THAT'S 
TURNED THE TOWN TOPSY- 
TURVY/ 
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HOT OFF THE PRESS AND 

A BOMBSHELL OF BELLY- 
LAFFS-SO BUY YOUR 

COPY 1^! LATCH ON TO 
WATCH: THE TERRIFIC TEEN- 
AGER! MEET JUDYHIS LITTLE 

LOVIN' OVEN 'JACKSON, THE 
DOWNBEAT ATOM BOMB -AND 

MOM AND POP KtLROtlN 

PERSON! 

THEY'RE ACL ON HAND FOR 

GIGGLES! €0 IF YOU WANT 

TO SAY KILROY WAS 

HERE, ANP MEAN lT t 
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I WAS NEVER SO HUMlLIATE^AMtfROSe; 

THE MANAGER OF THAT BOQp-TRAP HAD 

MOONSHINE AND MYSELF THROWN OUT 

BODILY IN THE REAR- SO I SAID: 

*SH?, PERHAPS YOU DON'T KNOW 

WHO YOU ARE HAVING TOSSED 

INTO THE ALLEY/ 
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YES, AND WHEN THE 
BOUNDER FOUND OUT 
WHO WE WERE, HE 
INVITED US INSIDE 

AND APOLOGIZED 
FOR THROWING US 
OUT THE BACK 

DOOR.' ~Jk 



REALLY/ 



THEN HE 
HAD THAT 

BIG MONKEY 
KICK US, OUT 
THE FRONT 
WAY' 



L» i 
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I a New 

I TOOTH/ 

V 8UT I DON'T 



LIKE IT' 




MO, I AIN'T 
A BIT SAT1SR 
WITH IT' 







f r WANTED SOME 

OF THOSE KIND YOU 

COULD TAKE OUT AT 

NI6HT AND PUT IMA 
GLASS OF 

WATER, 

LIKE 
GRANDMA'S ' 





MAMIE! 



MUUIHS 

bus 



rank 



MV WOPD' W£ ARE 

havin6 ouesrs FOR _ 

DINNER. mVDEAR^AND X 

HOPE YOU WON T YELL Llk£ 

A COMANCHE INDIAN EVER? 
TIME YOU WANTMAMlfc/ 






I. PERHAPS, | 

CAN FIX 

THE BELL 1=^\- 



WITHOUT 

BATTERIES' 







SAY, THEY WAS FPESH } 
OUT OF BATTERIES/ 
BUT I'LL TELLYA 

WHAT r CAN DO - 
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hey- 
hushmouth! 





AH KAIN'T 
STOP. 
NMSTAH MOON, 
AH'M HORQYIN* 
TO SEC '©OUT 
SOME WORK) 
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'COURSER boss. 

AH'O LIKE TO 
WORK FOH YO', 
BUTEFAH KiN 
LAN' DIS JOB.IT'D 
SORTA SUIT ME 
06TTAH. 1 
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MOON SAY.5 
TO TELL YOU 
HIM AND TH' 0OYS 
HAS BEEN WAtTIM' A^ 
HOUR FOR YOU 
DOWN AT TH ' POOL 
BARLOR, AND FOR . 

YOU TO SHAKE 
A LEG' 
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SHHHHUi*! 

I'VE BEEN WAITING 
TWO HOURS FOR YOUR 
AUNT MAMIE TO CO TO 
SLEEP- NOW I HOPE 
YOU HAVEN'T WENT 
AND WOKE HER UP.' 



r 



Wt 



UST6N, KAYO- I WiLLC^VE 
YOU A NICKEL IF YOU CO CCAW 
inj MY BEOANO SNOR6 PEAL 
LOUD TILL I GET HOME r 



NAW 
S HE "5 
STILL^ 
ASLEEP.' 














NOW YOU GET IN 
BED AND STAY 

THERE! 



WHY, MY PET, VI 
r WAS ONLY /- 
GOING OUT 
TO SILENCE THAT 
CAT ON THE FENCE- 
I VVAS AFRAlO IT 
WOULD DISTURB YOU? 



ft 



lv*% SU SOWRY. 
wit-uE - PlEASE 
FORctVE ME FOR 

BEING SO 
IMPULSIVt.' 





SAY, UNCLE 
WILLIE, SHALL 1 
oO DOWN TO TMfc 

POOL PARLOR AM 
TELL MOON AND 




yas, maV-he 

PROMISES LIT Tut KiDi 

A NICKEL (DOOA jOB 

OF WOBK FOR H/M 

AND THEN HE 

DON'T LIVE 
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So put mess 

MP BOTTLE 

OF MIUC 
IMFBONT 
OFTHS 



I'M 3U5X 
6&36IN6 THE 

CASZ US 
CRIBS! / 
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Guess fuzy 
weiu wa 
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TO THINK THAT 
YOU AMP AAA^/ff 
WERE IN TOWN MP 

Pprfr look us 
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+P dlMME 
/ THAT 

I HAMBURGER.' 











V/^ WHY TH' SAM HILL \S W 

EVeoy time x go our with 

H VOU FDR A GOOO TIME. KAYO - 
^ J OCT IN TROUBLE? 
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1 PON'T KNOW 
BPT TH' NEXT 
TIME WE GO OUT, 
WHY DOKfV YOU 
STAY HOMe AMj>. , 

MONEY, MAMlli? 
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KITTY, VO' 
AIN'T EATIN', 
CANDY A6IN' 

BEFOAH SUPPAH, 

IS YOU ? 



NO- 1 JUST \ 

FIXED UP THIS \ 
BOX FOR KAYO l 

TO TAKE OH HIS 
FISHING TRIP BUT 

HE LEFT TOO / 

EARLY TO 6ET IT// 
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WAL, JESWo' LEAVE DAT 
BOX OH DE TABLE SO IT 
WON'T BE NO TEMPTATION 
TO YO'-AN' CxO WASH 
YOOAH HANDS, 
HON BY' 
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'{ SORRV, OLP TOP/ lflffl 
SX THE WAY, 
PLUSHBOTTOM, 

YOUR FRIEND 
MR. MULLINS > 

PLAYS A FAIR 
SAME OF POKE*, 
OOESN'T HE? J 



** 




MUUINS! 

MY WORD! 

VtfELM? VOU 

WATCH HIK 

HE DOES? 

SAY LISTEN, £D, 
PO YOU. KNOW 
WHO THAT BOOMPfcR 

IS, ED? 

.-■■' 
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SOMEHOW 

t DON'T 
PEEL IN "THE 

MOOD FOR 
POKER? 



MeiTHEROO L, 

AMBERCf?oM8IE, 
r W1LLTELLTHE 
FELLOWS WG 
WON'T BE 



..,,<M'." 
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PLUSHBOTTOM iLoVgg-'J 






NO HARD 
FEELINGS, FRIEND.' 
FOR THIS KINO 
OF DOU&H, ST. PETER 
COULD KICK ME 
DOWN THE 




CAN WE 
GIVE VOU A 
LIFT, PAL? 



THANK VOU 
KINDLY.' 
THE FATES ARE 
fMDEED SMIUNCj 
UPON METO-NI6HT/ 
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TWO HUMHERT 

AND SEVENTY BUCKS, 
THE CENT SAYS HE WON f 
OEE! VO THINK HE'D 
BE A LITTLE LEERY 
RUNNIN' AROUND WITH 



ME? HA! 

I'M TOO SN\ARtf 

I COT IT HID 

IN MY UNDERWEAC 
WHERE NOBO0VD 
NEVER THINK 



ALL THAT DOU6H ON HIMJM^J^S^ 
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AW- CAN'T 
I HAVE JUST 

ONE MOPE ' 
PIECE, 
MAMA? 



OH-ALL 

RI6HT.' 

BUT IT 
WILL HAVE 
TO BE THE 

LAST ONE.' 




THANKS/ 





CITV LIMITS 18 MILKS! 

WELL ,THB NEXT TIMB X 6ET 
CONFIDENTIAL WITH STRANG** 
I HOPE I GET STRUCK OECF 
AND DUMB/ 
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6EE/ MV STUMMICK 
FEELS LIKE IT HAD A 
LOAD OF BRICK 5 IN IT/ 

I WISH MAMA HAP 
SOME WILL POWE*.' 
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so v says: "if th£y'HAd 

PQlZES FOR STUPrDlTY, 
THAT MAM WOULD WEAR 
MEDALS INSTEAD OF 
CLOTHES"/ 
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TO PAYS MY BIRTHDAY 
AND 1 WANT HER IN A 
GOOD HUMOR WHEN SHE 
8UYS MY PRESENT/ 

ttY TH' WAY, VVHAT'RE 

VOL> GONNA GIMME? 





AW- THINK Of 
$OMETH|N' 

DIFFERENT/ 

YOU GIMME 

THAT LAST 

YEAR/ 
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LOpD 
PLUSHBOTTOM, PHOoev,' 
HE'S SO STINGY 
THAT IF HE WAS 
A GHOST, HE 
WOULDN'T EVEN 
CIVE A GUY 
A SCARE* 




KAYO, RUN OYER TO THt 
DRUG STORE AMD GET A SMALL 
BOX OF ASPIRIN FOR LORD 
PLUSHBOTTOM AND HE SAYS 
YOU CAN OET A' SODA 'OR 
SOMETHING FOR 





W6LL, sDON'T 1 

THROW MY I 

PINO I 



I 

I 





)T YA TOLD ME TO GET 

A SOOA 0«iOM*TMIH f FOR 

\ MYSELF, DlDN'TCHAV 

\\ well, i got myself 
\ a trombone; 
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{{IX ALP!" screamed Emmy. And 

"- again, "Halp!" 

"What's wrong? What's the mat- 
ter?" Moon demanded, running into 
the living room. 

"My diamond ring . S . it's gone . . . 
it musta slipped off my finger when 
I Was putting the waste paper basket 
out!" Emmy answered hysterically. 
"Moon, they're collecting the trash 

right now!" 

Through thfe window, Moon could 
see the sanitation truck pulling up. 

"Don't worry, Emmy," he reassured 
her. "I'll get the ring back!" 

Leaping down the front steps, Moon 
sprinted for the waste paper basket, 
which stood near the curb. A6 his hand 
came down on it, another hand, big 
and brutal, grabbed the basket at the 

same time. 

--■- 

"Leggo!" Moon ordered, tugging at 

the basket. 

- 

"You leggo, ,tf ya wanna know 
what's good fer ,ya!" the waste col- 
lector countered. "Whaddaya tryin' ta 
do . . . muscle in ori my territory?" 

•'Gimme that basket!" Moon shout- 

'i 

ed, ;. . ^ 

"Izzatso?" the collector jeered. "Ya 

want I should have ya arrested fer in- 

terferin' wid da sanitation statutes an' 

bylaws of this here city?" 

"You'll do what?" Moon glared at 
the collector. 

"Ya hoid me!" the collector glared 
'•if-'-'-'i " 

back. '• 

*'Oh, yeah?" Moon yelled. 
"Yeah," the collector answered firm- 



ly. "An* ju6t ta show ya I mean it . • . 

here!" 

The collector was a very big guy and 
packed a very big wallop. As his fist i 
connected with Moon's chin, Moon 
saw a hundred little stars. 

Rallying, he countered with a right 
. . . into thin air! The irate collector 
must have been an amateur, Or maybe 

■ 

even professional, boxing champ. He 
gave Moon a scientific going-over with 
both fists. Then, to make sure he had- 
n't skipped anything, he held a wrest- 
ling demonstration. • \ 

Seizing Moon around th<$ waist, he i 
lifted him clear off the street and 
hurled him towards the house. Weak, 
weary and worn, Moon landed on the 
lop step . . . still clutching the waste 
paper basket. +&*> 

Wben he was able to get up, he stag- i 
gered into the house. His right eye was 
beginning to turn black, one sleeve was 
ripped out of his jackfei and he wob- 
bled instead of walking. 

"Emmy !" he called. His voice was 
barely a whisper. "Emmy, I got the 
basket back!*' 

"Oh, silly me!" Emmy's answer 
came from the living room. "1 should 
have told you, Moon. 1 completely for- 
got 1 left my ring at the jewelry shop 
this morning to be repaired. I suppose 
I'm getting absent-minded. You can 
just take the waste paper basket out- 
side again and * . . why, Moon!" 

For Moon had collapsed on the rug 
. . . with his head in the waste paper 
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basket! It was a total eclipse! % v . 
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WHY SHOULDN'T i LE^RN TO 
DRIVE THE CAP, LORD PLUSH80TTOM? 
VOU'VE SAW -A LOT OF DUMBER ^ eR . A H-UH- 



DAMES THAN ME DRIVING, , 

A A |nV YOU?- WELL, AIN'T YOU ?J - 
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WAS JUST 
TRYING TO 
THINK; EMMAy 



* . 
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I'M SORRY, OLO 
MAM, BUT I TOLD 
HER TO RELEASE 
THE CLUTCH ANO , 
SHE LET CO OF 
>HE STEEPING 
WHEEL AHD- 



n 



WELL, ANY 

HINNY 
WOULD KMOW 
THAT IS WHAT 
VOU CLUTCH, 

WOULDN'T 
THBY, 
OFFICER? 



iTCf 
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I MUST 

say that was an 
unusually oood- 
natured Policeman? 
most cops woulp 
put you im jail? 



WELL, SlNCe| 
HB INSISTS I 

ON YOU 

DRIVING, 
I'M 6OIN6 
HOME ON 
A BUS.' 





(HUMM--NOT BAD-' 
I WONDER IF THEY* Vl 
ARE FRIENDS OF 
MOONSHINES? I COULD 
SWEAR THE BLONDE 
SMILED AT ME/ 




£EE» I KNEW IT 
WASN'T SAFE TO RIDE 
WITH THAT OLD 
GOOF WHB'N He 
CiAVE uS TH£ 

eye, epma. 1 
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SET THE HEARIN6 
FOP TEN-THIRTY 
TOMORROW MORNIM6.' 

PRISONER MAY 
OBTAIN RELEASE FOR 

40,5OO« CASH BONO.' 



VOU WANT 
TO PHONE 
ANYBOOY TO 
PUT UP THE 
MONEY, 
BUDDY? 



NO, 

ft X I THANK 

YOU. 1 
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MAMIE, VOU AINT BEEkT\ 

D1PPIN' VER BILL INTO ./ 
NONE OP THEM 

BOTTLES, 
I HOPE? • 
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LAOV R £OT A NUTTY NOTION THEY'D 
BE MORE COLORFUL IF SHE PUT 
RED PAINT IN THIS 
ONE AND FURNITURE 

POLISH IN 

THAT AND- 
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HUMMN- WELL, IF 
YOU CARE TO, YOU 
MAY FISH A BIT 
LON6EQ, KAYO, 
WHILE I TAKE 
A NAP.' 



V* 4 
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Jy T IV '* y u% » 
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HOHUM! 

THAT WAS REPRESHIN6 J 
WELL, COMB, KAYO, WE 
^ WILL CO NOW.' 




*»t 



W' 
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NOW YOU'VE 
010 IT! 

YOU SWALLERED 

MY FISH! 






WELL, PER 
TM' LOVA 
JIMINYl 




t WAS VERY FOND 
OP THAT LITTLE FISH- 
AND I PUT IT IN TH* 
JU6 TO KEEP IT 

ALIVE FOR 
^ A PET/ 




r ulp! 

WBLLy IT'S 
IsjlLk ALIVE f 






MOW KEEP YER 
MOUTH OPEN. 1 
I'CL HAVE THIS 
WO(?M ON HERE 
IN A MINUTE/ 






SURE, YOU 
KNOW YOU CAN'T 
CATCH A PISH 
WITHOUT BAIT! 




6ET 
AWAY 
FROM ME! 
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CALLING ALL CARS 1 . \ 

CALLING ALL CA&5 ! 

THIRTEEMTH PRECINCT-' 
CO TO 444 LEMON ST. 
BE ON LOOK6UT FOR 
BURGLARS AROUND 
RX- HIGGINS' 
HOME? 
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WELL, HOW DO YOU 
THINK THAT POO& 
LITTLE FISM FEELS 
COOPED UP LIKE THAT 
AFTER SPENDIN' ITS 
UFE IN A LAKE? 









OQO 



COM£,COME,MY FRIEND- 
LET ME SHOW VOO THE 
LIGHT' TURN OVER 
A MEW LEAF/ 
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'STOO 




LATE, 




CHUM 
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YOU'RE SURE 

IT WONT BE AH 
IMPOSITION ? 




OH, NOT IN THE LEAST-' 
MAKE YOURSELF AT HOME.' 
LAST DOOR DOWM THE HAU- # 
UPSTAIRS- I'LL BE UP IN A 
MINUTE- HAVE TO PUT 
OUT THE CAT 
FIRST. 1 









I'LL TAKE 

A COUPL A 

BOTTLES, FRANK/ 

MY OLD LADY'S 

GOT A LOTTA 

SUNBURN/ 
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ow • wow/ 

VOW! PONT YOU 
# wrT * DARE TOUCH W 

POOR BACK! 

61MMR 

THEM 
BOTTLES! 
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t SAID -THEY 
"-WASN'T 

SATISFACTORY"/. 



\\l/y 
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WHERE DO YOU 

6ET THAT 
MONEY CHEERFULLY 
REFUNDED" STUFF? 
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THAT IS A 

LAMP 
•SHAPE., 

MADAM •' 
WE DON'T 



HAW.' 
HAW/ 
HAW.' 








W*?K a 







You KIN' 
BPIMO Me 

KAV ICE CPEAM 
MOW. PAULIKIE/ 



JES' AS 500NJ 
AS VO' PIMISH DAT 
SPIMACH, KITTY, DEN 
VO' KIN* HA8 
VOUAH ICECPEAM! 
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WELL, SHE HAD O'OOHT , 

ho uKfe wis ud better: 

THAT NEW DAME NEXT 

DOOR SAID THAT OLD 

BROWN DERBY WAS 

• ONLYTHlMO^BOUT, 

AE SHE DIDN'T LI* 



sba 
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I KIN 

THINK OF 
OTHER 
THIN65 
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MY OUO HAT/ 

I TOLD THAT 
CLERK HOT -TO , 

«mo rr &rtf 




HUWM- i AiM'T SO 

NUTTY ABOUT THIS SKY-PIECE/ )> 

BUT I'D WEAR A TIN CAN 

ON MY DOME IF IT'D ^p* 

MAKE NELLIE WlgfJ|£§£ \ 



HAPPY/ 
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"T 1 



t told t&o I mtm'T 

/AHT TO «E THAT 
6P0ASEBALLIH THE 

HOU»A(SAlN/ 







WHAT 

BILL 
COLLECTOR 
GOT MAO? 
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THE ONE WH05-E' 
HAT YOU WAS 
KICKIN' AROUND/ 
HE KNOCKED YOU SO 
SILLY iTfOOK^SIX 
BUCKETS OF WATER 
TO WAKE SOU UP.' 
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ii\ ISTEN, Marnier Kayo lilted hit 

d**fby at » sharp angl** and 

leaned across the kitchen table. 

* c Fm listening she ata6wercd unen- 
tbusiastically. 

"Ya got some errands ya want me 
to run for ya? Like to the grocery 
store, for instance? Just ask me, Ma- 
mie. Anytime at all. I'll be glad to go 
. . . for within!" 

Mamie looked at' Kayo intently. 
"Are you feeling sick??* she asked. "Or 
did you do somethin' >ou shouldn't 

* 

ought to have?" 

"Naw," Kayo answered grandly. "I 
just wanna help you out, that's all! 
How's about it, Mamie? Any errands 
. . . to the grocery 6tore?" 

"Plenty!" Mamie said energetically. 
"I got fourteen milk bottles to go back 
nod a load of stuff to buy!" 

"What a break!" Kayo beamed 
with delight "That means I gotta make 
a million trips back an' forth. Ob, 
boy!" 

Mamie watched Kayo gather up 
three or four milk bottles and dash 
out of the house. "Y'know?" she said 
thoughtfully to Moon, who had enter* 
ed the kitchen and was prowling about 

■ 

the refrigerator, "Y'know ? Your 
brother Kayo is acting very /peculiar! 
He wants to run errands!" 

There was certainly no mistake 
about that. All afternoon, Kayo kept 
running back to the grocery store, grin- 
ning, broadly and singing as he went. 

"More errands?" he asked after 

* 

every trip. « 




Moon could plainly see thai K*yo 
was not being bis usual self. Thfe kid 
looked all right, he seemed to fee! all 
right, but he 6ure was acting strange! 

"I gotta see what gives," Moon said 

■ 

to himself. "There is somethin' about 
that grocery store which is attractin' 
,Kayo like a magnet But what?" 

Moon decided to follow Kayo. He 
had no fear of being seen by the kid, 
since Kayo fairly flew towards the gro- 
cery, without so much as a backward 
glance. In fact, Moon had trouble in 
keeping up with him! 

But one glance into the grocery told 
Moon all he wanted to know! There, 
behind the counter, was a brand new 
cashier. She was a gorgeous blonde 
with huge blue eyes and the warmest 
smile Moon had ever seen. Right now, 
she was smiling . . . and patting Kayo's 
band! 

On the way bacjt to the house, Moon 
was thoughtful. Silently, he entered 
the kitchen and sat down to await 
Kayo's return. In a few minutee, Kayo 
burst into the kitchen, yelling, "More 
errands! Gimme more!" 

"Oh, no ya don't!" Moon, rose 'and 
glowered down at his brother. "From 
now on, / run all the errands around 
here! To the grocery store, that is!" 

Grabbing the last empty milk bottle, 
be shot out of the house. Mamie look* 
ed after him in complete puzzlement. 
"What's got into you two today I'll 
never unnerstand!" she gasped. 

But Kayo understood! 



WHY SHOUIPN'T 

VOU OUOMT TO 

PAY FOR 

TM' K«D? 
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I'M sick and tirep^arouing; 

WITH THAT TRACTION COMRANV/ 
TM 6OIN6 TO BUY ME A BICYCLE, 
AMP WIU. THEY BE SORRY 
ViHBM TMEY 

see ME 

BOYCOTTING 
THEM/ 
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NOW GET 

Me A 4 

PAIR? 



WO.OME PAIR IS A PLENTY 

FOR NOW- THEV WILL PAY 

FOR THEMSELVES IN A 

MONTH, KAYCV AMD IP YOU 

ARE GOOD I MAY GET YOO 

A PAIP WITH THE 
MONEY.' 



ft N 



/, 



^iwW'W'SSrH 



WELL TATA. MISTER 
I GUESS I AIN'T 
SO DUMB.' 







— _ 



_^ 









f^<^_ ^\ ( 




\ 








L&5? Ct^J£^" 












HELLO, JONESEY- 
THI5 IS" MOON — 

HELLO- HEUO! 

HELLO! 

SAY, OPERATOR" 
GIVE ME BACK 
MY NICKEL! 



IV 



YOU 60T YOUR 

NUMBER, 
DIDN'T ^DU, 



SIR? 








MM- urr's see- 
now/ PIP NAPE3LEON 
WEAK A WESkjr 




A 




# 




§> 




MAP OUVES5 CROMWELL A 

pkei=eee:mce POIZ 

A FEZ. OR A 

MELAAET? 




MAPAM, r reseut tuat/T^ 

I AM EXPECTING A CALL J 

FEOM A BIG BUSINESS J 
MAN/ — , <T/ 




kNOCKf 

\a\oc\ci.~ 
IT'S uog! 

y\i,foucs! 





Qp\ET! ru-\ 

(SET TWEET ) 

Firry pouaes/ J 




TLE" GLORIA GOT&OX 
MAS INVITEFP JUNIOR TO 
MEE BIPTWPAV PAeXX.'- 
SUETS THE - LITTLE" RiCU 
SieL WHO'S JUST COMfe- 
TO TOWN /JUNIOR'S CEAZV 
ABOUT Mfe&, BUT TWEf 



f/' 



NCW, 



■ 






assr: 







yES, THIS IS GIMCM— WELL., 

T'M soeey- x no longer, own 
tUat kangaroo /.- oh, you 

WANTEP TO MATCH M"/ KAN6APOO 
WITH BONEV MALON^y'S BOXEia. 



SIX £OL)NPS FOK- 
A HUNPEEP POLLA^ 

SICE BET"? ..WELL, 
I'M SOZHZV, IT'S 

IMPOSE - OOF/ 



/ Quiet 

• Dope/ 



I 



TWAT 
PHOME.' / 



I 





/ 



TMI© WAV 



/ALSO' THE 1 -ZOOA 

COME, POR/ 



r 






* 



h 



'* 



, ^ 





IN A WAX" 
T SUPPOSE THIS 
COULP BE" CALLEFP 

'9HOPUFTIMS-.' 






A KB VOU NUTS. 
BOX IN 

A Y&HGMtoo 
OUTFIT? 



V 



yA WANT TMAT 
FIMV COLLARS 
POE. JUNIOR, 

Pon Y you e 



MALONeys 




// 



( 






:r 



JUST 
TUINK OP 
JUNIOR 

F>OP/ 
-OR MA/BE" 

ybUK 
/ACTHE^-lN-LAW/ 




\^ 



n * 



«' 



9 



lUIti 



' v$ 





VM> 







AMP E5CTTH CONTTESTAMrS 

ARE JN-tMB" EJNG NOW- 

-AsNO TWtEE'S TWEE 

<50N<3>-.|s©u£«e- 

AN£> TMey'KE" Of=F= 



f I 



\ 



\ . 



ffifei* 



t f ' 



' I 7 



,v ■« .■ . 



'■ 






:*? 



^« 



&& 





SUraS, VOFL rU. GIVE IT SOME 
TMOU6MT/..rLL GO 

DOWM TO ATLANTIC 

crry anp 

CONCENT^ATf?.' 



MOT \A/TM TM^T 



T 



GUE^S 

NOT-' 



\ 



v\" 



7 



SAVet? BX 

1W 0BU-.' 



Kill hiaa in the - 

NE*T tZOUMp, 

KANGAROO.' 
KILL THE 



Ik/ATT Dtf?^' 

WELL, 
WELL— A 

CAT.' 



V 



GET HIM 
THIS ROuNC? 



HOPE" TMIS K^WGMa90 SUIT HAS 

A PDUCM--AH, HERE' 










• 



? V 



>*! 



F^ 



\ 



■ 



v 



iVi" 






(• 



.,*i A 



W. 



■ 



V> 




I 




l: 

r 1 i 



«* c 



/^. 




ITS OUR OLD PAL, 
JERRY TH'.OOPe*- 

HE SAYS HE'S (NTH BUCKS NOW, 
UNCLE WILLIE, AMD WANTS TO 
KNOW IP I AND YOU'LL JOIN HIM 
AND SOME PALS THIS EVENING 
AT TH RlTZ' 




Willard 





MOONSHINE, WILL 
YOU KINDLY TELL 

JEROME 
THAT t DEEPLY 
REGRET THAT I 

WILL BE UNABLE 
TO ACCEPT HIS 
INVITATION TO 
DINE TONIOHT?' 





OFALLTH' HENPECKED 

WORMS IN TH" WORLD, YOU 
WIN T* PIPST PRIZE.' 

IT'S ABOUT TIME YOU 
**4S ASSERTIN' YfcR 
CONSTITUTIONAL 
RlOMTSr 



YOU 
ASSORT 

THEM-* 

YOU'RE YOUNGER 
AND TOUGHEP'Ki 
ME, MOON/ 






P 





/I 



I CERTAINVPO/ 

WILLYAM, LOCK THE DOOR, 
I DON'T WANT NO . 

OUTSIDE INTERFERENCE/ 



v . 




?&&? 



;l 




/■' /■ . 



v •■ r« 






• * > - ■ - 

• ' -A - sw 



I'D LOSE MY TEMPER -AND YOU D 
LAND IN THIS CLOSET WITH 
TM? BUCKETS AND BROOMS . # 
*NOTH" REST OP TH'TRASH- 1 




a , ■ t p • » » if 

■■.•■.:•'■' 



■ -> 







nit 



S*:w 



WELL, WELL, *N / NO- UNFORTUNATELY, 
WILLIAM / M JEROME, IT IS 

1 7HOU6HT VOU | MOONSHINE WHO 

T °4u?i M ° 5 gA V HAPPY TO SAY, SIR fl 
EVENING.' «*?'' 




f JUST GIVE 

ME A NICK&U 
OF lT-\^Mp 

YOU CAN OWE 

ME THE OTHER 

NICKEL.' 




it r< 



NOW THEN, 
X OWE YOU 

A N»CK 






- -■ 



SO WE DON'T 
OWE EACH 
OTHEP i . 
ANYTHING/ 





POT EVERYTHING IN 

THE BOAT, KAYO, -AMD 

W OBBf YOU \ * WILL LET 

/ EVEN REMEMBERED \ YOU ROW IT/ 

THE BIRDS- t SEE 
YOU SRUM6 A 
Wl IOAP OP BREAD 






i 



"rl: 







rl 






' NOW 
YOUVE 
DID IT/ 



' 



7^ now oon't go 
sqoawkin: at me. 
uncle. wilue-ifya 
gotra have somethin 
to drink- i'll go over 
im that pasture amd 



ss 



GET YA SOME 
MILK 



;/ 



* -*"-** 



5u 



36fc 





• I 



HAWj 




XT 



*T\ 






VT ^?W^ OH WELL, IP YOU 

J I CANT ,„ Yt HADN'T OF FELL DOWN 
UNDERSTAND / AMQ B0 STED ALL THEM 
HOW I COT J BOTTLES. YOU'D OF HAD 
SUCH A . V ONE IN TH' MORN IN' 

L HEADACHE' /A ANYWAY- SO WOT'RE 
WlL ^^iMMmK YOU KICKIM' ABOUT *. 

- j 



r , , , 



^ f 






I 



6 



■ 



L-S_ 



.-'• 



;■ 




' f**^ ■:■ 




AND" IF 

SHE D0h4T 

LIKE IX 5HE 

CAN LUMP 
IT/ 




SWELL, BUT l'LU 
GET VDU 
FIXED UP WITH 
SOME SPECTACLES, 
FIRST. 




NOW, 
LET'S 
TRY 
THESE' 



00 VOO 

REALLY think 

THEY WILL BE 
A BU* BENEFIT 
TO MY EYES 



CERTAINLY, THEY WILL- 
EVEN MAMIE KNOWS THAT 
IT'S AGAINST THE LAW TO 
SOCK ANYBODY \NEARIN • 






PARDON.ME, PAL, BUT 
YOU WOULDN'T WANT TO 

SEE A POOP HELPLESS 
FELLOW 60 TO THE M 

HOSPITAL BECAUSE YOU 
REFUSED A- ER- A LOAN 
I AM SURE? 



_I\^ v 






WHY L VOU WILL GET 
APIECE OF LEAD PIPE 
WRAPPED AROUND 

YOUR 
HEAD 



OH, YEAH, 
THAT'S WHAT 
YOl) THINK/ 





IV (I 



HUMPH! THBRE HE.IS 
AT LAST, EITHER 
BRINGING HOME SOME 
OP HIS RIFF-RAFF 
1 FRIENDS OR THEY'RE 



V BRINGING HIM 
Jb^ k HOME.' g 



l 



■'^ 



./. 



i 





THAT'S WHAT I 7 POU6H? WHY, \V 5P6NT 
CAULS 6ETTIN' A I AL U MY MONEY. MOON* 
PUN FOR YER X THAT IS WHY I 
MONEY "PLUSH I Ef\ WANTED TO 60 
I CHASED THAT )v HOME.' 
LITTLE GUY SIX 
BLOCKS BEFORE 
I FINALLY 
COT YER, , 
DOUGH/ 





',„;^:, 








THERE AIN'T NO JUSTICE 
IN THIS WORLD/ 
UUST BECAUSE I BITE A 

FINGERNAIL, THEY CO 
AND PUT QUININE 

UN MY FINGERS/ 




AND THAT LITTLE BITTY 
BABY NEXT DOOR CAN PUT 

HIS WHOLE FOOT IN HIS 

MOUTH AND 

EVERYBODY 
SAYS ITS 

CUTE' 






\ 







rM 



m*> 







^ 




NO- BUT THE WAY SHE 
SLAMMED THE DOOR WHEN 
SHE CAME HOME FROM 
HER BRIDGE CLUB JUST 
NOW SOUNDS LIKE EN0U6H 
TROUBLE WITHOUT MY 
MAKIN6 MORE.' 



% 



/C 



OKAY, K1DD0, IT 
YOU'LL HAVE MORE 
PUN SETtlN' HERE 
LI5TENIN' TO A 
THIRD- H AMD ACCOUHT 
OF SOME OP YOUR • 
RECENT MISDEEDS 
SHE jeST HEARD 
ABOUT, CO 

TorcT 



'4 







"AMD WOO ALSO KNOW THIS 
NEW EXCLUSIVE FALL ENSEMBLE 
YOU SQUAWKED SO LOUD ABOUT 

WHEN YOU CiOT THE BILL I 

WeU.,TMB NERVY THINCfe 
COT ONE JEST EXACTLY 

LIKE IT! i 




■. .' 






LEND 
you two 
DOLUARS? 
WHY, MY BOY 
YOU HAVE 
MONEY/ 






'm 



1 



e 




MOT AFTER HAVIN' 
TO 6IVE THAT 
MRS ROOBLEBAUM 
SEVENTE6M DOLLARS 
AN' SIXTY- EIGHT CENTS 
TO KEEP HER FROM 
WAVIW' TK LAW ON Mf . 
I AIN'T/ , 

WHAT? 







- 



i t * ' P J 'i 



SMACK! 



i 



-<>■ 






#■:• 



/J4ojM e 



s< 







W£LU,COU5lM EFFIE, 

I SORTA FEEL LIKE I 

AND KAYO'S WORE 

OUR WELCOME OUT 

SO WE'RE COIN' 

HOME. 



m 



& 



Ih>K 



'«•*» 



vie k. f 



WAIT AMD LET A*E 

FIND CLEM- I KNOW \| 

HE'LL. WANT TO TELL |\ 

YOU GOOD-BYE-, MOOh* J* 



i 



L^ 



i) 



mm 



»■' 



MH&--.' 



j 



/ 



-v. ■ ■■ ■ 






v.Yr 



x^s 



VEH-LAST NWUHT 

HE TOLD MB 
THERE'5 NOTHlN' 
HE'D Hke TO 
00 MORE/. 






f ■ 



7S 




. 



Hfttl-Oy CLEM- 1 
GO SACK AND CET 
A TEAM OF YER 
MULES, WILL YA? 






■ 








plD IT 



A4AW- LST'S 



^a H s?.i.^.^'-' 



rittTj 



GOSH.' "YOU LOOK 'Hf 
LIKE SOME^ODY'D 
8BEM ROLUM' / MPHj 

you around in ^MiiimsSt 

A CONCRETE 
MIXER, CLEM.' 



I i ' * * J ' r « * » 



■**"'« 








/ 



» 



WiiSm 



'3k 



Ii::M¥\ 



■«W*rt 



1 


J .1 f 




IPIl 




wM J^tF 


^L ■ ' 


W/, 


2ia. 









HERRMANN, I CAN'T 
MAKE UP MY MIND 
WHICH SUIT SEEMS 
TO SUIT ME 

BEST' 



Ttep outsipe, 

MOON, AND 
LOOK AT THE 
MATERIAL 
IN THE 
DAY , 
U6HT/ 




SORTA SPORTY 
SCENERY YER 
SPORTIN' NOW- 




AN' WIT' ME LAYIN' AWAKE 
NIGHTS WORRYIN' ABOUT PAT 
SIX-BITS YOU BEENOWIN' ME 
PER YEARS AN" YEARS - 
YOU 60T A NERVE! 





■ 




Frank Willard 





i_L_lLl 




"H 1 ■»-■■■ i ! 

SOME PICK POCKETS 
HAVE BEEN OPERATING 






: I 



THEY 

WORK 

AROUND THE SHOW, MULLtNS.) IMPAIRS 

ANO WE HAVE /AND THEY'RE 

DEOOEO THAT YOU'RE (T PRETTY 

JUST THE .LAO TO F TOUGH BABIES, 

WEED THEM OUT.' M SO you CAN 

AS VOU PLEASE 
WITH.THEm/ 



m. 



::!:& 






Wt 



|l /- 



Oi 



- e 



SWELL- \ 

DO I GET * 

TO CARRY I 
A GUN? J 



t 







V£LL,YOUOUGH"V 
TO DO SOME BUSINESS 
ON YOUR NEW JOB 
TO NIGHT MOONf 
B\G CROWD? 
EIGHTEEN HUNNER-T 
PEOPLE ON TH' 
GROUNDS/ 







*vJ 



EIGHTEEN 
HUNDRED/ 
• WHO 
TOLDYOUl 
THAT? 



awe, 



/^ 







i got there just in 
th' nick of time, 
friend — 0\d they 
hurt you? 





SAY, CUESS WHAT 
TH15 GUYS A 

HCK POCKET/ 



WELL- ^ 
NOW YOU 
quESS WHOI 
WE ARE/ 





% 

FERTH' 

LOVA MIKE/ 

OUTTA 
EIGHTEEN 
HUNNERT PEOPLE/ 

I WOULD HAVE TO 
PICK ON THE CHIEF 
OF POLICE AND TH 

CAPTAIN OF 
DETECTIVES/ 






*- 



NOW/ You Can Get The Official 




AMAZE AND MYSTIFY 
YOUR FRIENDS! 



AN EVERLAST 
PRODUCT 




BLUE 

Yfce lone Ranger's 
Secret Code Pen 

RED 

Danger Signal Pen 

GREEN 

Tonto's Own Pen 



>ee Beau 
ball-point 
Secret Code Pen* 

PLUS 

A handsomely em- 
bossed leather scab- 
ard holder ALL FOUR 

FOR ONLY 



ACT NOW! RUSH YOUR ORDER! 

■■■■1 




tor you 



HERE'S A 
I SENSATIONAL BUY! 

BE THE FIRST 

TO HAVE THIS 

WONDERFUL 

COMBINATION! 

Each of the Secret Code pens is shaped 
like the Lone Ranger's own Silver Bullet. 
Each one writes with special secret code 
ink. Danger Red, High-ho Green and 
Ranger Blue. Write up to three years. 

You Can Send Secret Messages With 
Hidden Meaning, Make Secret Signs and 
Maps, and A Hundred Different Secret 
Code Purposes That Only Your Friends 
Will Solve! 

The Genuine Leather Belt Scabard is 
Beautifully Embossed With Pictures Of 
The Lone Ranger, his horse Silver, and 
Tonto, his Faithful Indian Friend. It Can 
Be Attached Right To Your Belt! DON'T 
DELAY — SEND FOR YOURS TODAY! 

B & M Distributing Co. Inc. 
45 West 45th Street 
New York City, NY? 



/ 






HERE COMES 

THAT TOUCH 

MR. HOULIHAN 

WHICH YOU *AO 

ALL THAT 
TROUBLE WITH. 
WILLIE-' 




rranh , 

Willard 



YOU CO SEE WHAT 
HE WANTS, PET.' 
MR. HOULIHAN DONT 
WANT NOTHING MORE 
OUT OF ME, I'M SURE , , 
AFTER WHAT MY HEAD 
DONE TO HIS HAND IN, 
OUR ARGUMENT' 






I 






O 



.*** 



l- i-_ 



■ ' 



»- ■ » 



Lu 





WELL, MIND VOU, . 
MRS. MULLINS, L AI^T 

ACCUSIN'ANY ONE, 

BUT SOMETHIN' FELT 

LIKE A BBSMOT-TbM^/ 





OF COURSE I CANT PROVE THAT 
THEY WAS GUILTY; BUT IF I CAN 
GET A CLUE THAT THEY ARE, 
I'LL TAKE THE LAW INTO 
MY OWN HAN PS EVEN 
IF MY ARM IS (N 
A SLING/ 



:'■':•' 



■ : 



i 



M 



cm , 



; s, -N- 





I ^ 



OH BOY/ SAY, 
MAMIE, I WI5HT 
YOU'D OO OUT IN 
TH' ALLEY -AN' 6ET 
MY AIR RIFLE? 



j40, x told you 
before that 
air rifles was 

oan6erousto 
play with/ 



■11 .. 



a 



• 



zzzz 



BUT 

MR.HOUUHAN 

AWT,/ 
PIAYIMV 






OH, DON T WORRY 

ABOUT MR. HOULIHAN .' 

HE BUSTED HIS 

PIST ON YER UNCLE 

WILLIE'S HEAP 

LAST WEEK.' 



; t 



U& 



«> 






. 






NO-WE TRIED ONE AND 

IT GOT ALL CUT UP, SO 
WE USED ROCKS— 
BUT IF I WAS YOU/ I'D 
GET SOME NEW CLUBS, 



THESE ARE SORT OF 







a tornado of 
giggles- an earth 

quake of mirth! 
amd all in that 

H£P, HOWL' PRODUC- 
ING MAGAZINE 

WAT'S 60T EVERY- 

ONE TALKING— 
ANO LAUGHING! 



IT'S STREAMLINED 

FOR smiles: 

So /UHventkk 

SOURS FOR 6/6GLES 

-- a*«t 

/?ese* va 

*** youk copy 

IMOWf 





AMERICA'S GREATEST JUNIOR TYPE WRITER VALUE! 



B *CK AGA1» £ - T - K - T HAN 



EVBK 



and 






' pi 



l***M 



fitt 



> : >£ 






<«<: 



■ 



:w 



famous 

(&T PORTABLE 

WRITER 






; *■ i 



■; 




<;**, 






& 



A KEY FOR EACH LETTER 



m 

-: 






- ■ > * 



<* *# 




iH 



HND NO MONIY 

Merely clip ad and mail to- 
day. Then pay postman 
only $2.98 plus postage. Or 
send cash and we pay 
postage. If not delighted 
return untampered within 



#^ 

PERFECT FOR SCHOOL WORK.. 

wilOIAL FOR SMAU MINIMIS! 

^■llf^ titles! We've managed to obtain a limited number of 
these fast, efficient typewriters thai we can offer yoM-Cttg price; 
yolJ cari't becrt! Nbw> lor o A 



•A 








^Shifts from '^^^j^'$^^f^i 

i : . tur h in tiectt, accurately ; 



' 






10 days for a speedy refund. sg^^s^^^ 

AMIMCAN MIICHANOIMNO COMMMY, 9 Mj dlton Avinut, Momgow w y 4, Ale, D«pt. IT at 

INITIAL RING 3 



HERE'S REAL "BIG SHOT" FLASH! 



Men's ,j M f 




Personalized 



98 



With TWO 



SPARKLING 
SIMULATED 



Now you can have a massive Sterling Si/ver ring wiih YOUR OWN 
GOLD PLATED INITIAL and iwo gleaming simulated DIAMONDS al 
our amazingly low price! Aciually compares in appearance with rings 
selling from S75 to SSO higher. Now you can appear to be as prosperous 
as many bankers and big city playboys who wear similar rings selling 
lor hundreds of dollars. Why pay a fantastic sum? Order your own 



'personalized" initial ring now. Makes an ideal gift, too! 
SEND NO MONEY! Just send name, address and ring size. (String or 
strip of paper"will do.) Then pay postman only $3.98 plus 20% ted tax 
and few cents postage. Or send S478 and we pay postage. ACT NOW! 
Return in 10 days lor refund if you don't agree it's the best ring buy 
you have ever seen. 

AMERICAN MERCHANDISING COMPANY, INC., 9 Madison Avenue, Montgomery 4, Ala. DtpMRSa 



DIAMONDS 



YOII MVINII MOUNT UP LIKI MAOIO 
IIOAUII YOU 




t I 



^ 

X 






A *»•/ Mtflf y--M# *«r Jiff rtfcf i 

MIEIM AH IIMTIIII Will RILF ,. a 

fOI IAVI, mi TO III ROW IT WORM 

You'll see those nickels and dimes rapidly 
add up to mighty dollar bills with this new 
Juke Box Bank that's a gay plastic repro- 
duction of the tuneful Juke Box down at the 
corner soda fountain. Bring it out at parties 
or when company comes to call. The coins 
and currency will really pour in, because 
everyone wants to see it light up electrically 
and flash its bit of advice: "It's Wise to Be 
Thrifty"— to which we might add: it's easy 
to be thrifty when you have an attention- 
getting, fun-producing Juke Box Bank. 

SEND NO MONEY: send only your name 
and address. Then pay postman only $1.98 
plus postage. Or send cash and we pay 
postage. If you are not delighted, return 
within 10 days for speedy, cheerful refund. 



iMffllft 




AMMKAN mmnmm COMPANY, 9 Itatim Avmm, Montfonwy 4, Ala, Dipt. JIM 



